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" Because you are offering passive resistance,"
she said. Then felt very shy and blushed a little and
snuggled, as if into a shell, beside me. And I could
hardly believe I had found this girl at Maxine's.
We left the garage and went upstairs to my
two-and-a-half-storeyed garret on top of the world
We were careful not to disturb the slumber of Dr
Felix D'Souza and his wife or the Khoja lady whom
I'd never seen. Slowly we climbed the steps, till
over the last half-flight I picked her up, because she
was very tired.
How frail and limp her body was, how supple,
how soft to touch' She radiated a warmth of feeling,
unlike a dead weight in one's arms. She helped a
little by clinging on to my neck and seemed to derive
a mischievous pleasure at seeing me struggle to carry
her up.
I put her down, opened the door and waited for
her to go in first. She waited too and then said :
" Carry me over the threshold," and I did.
" I feel like that, Nineteen Hundred," she added,
" Oh ! I feel so good today."
Then she stepped into my one-room flat and
looked at it from corner to corner without a word.
I watched her eyes as she stopped dead at first sight
of the picture on the wall, the one which had left
rMohamed Aziz always so unsatisfied. Then those
'eyes fell and without turning to me travelled like
lightning till they stopped for a while at the sight of the
bed and moved on again over the rest of the room.